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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HOSE who have read history may remember that an astronomer named 
Galileo had, in his time, some slight difficulty in impressing upon the 
people the fact that the earth moved. He advanced the proposition, 

and it was met with doubt, and, indeed, positive denial. In fact, ‘‘in- 
fluence” was brought to bear upon Galileo, under which influence he 
was moved to give his own personal testimony against the theory. Ina 
strictly private and confidential way he withdrew this utterance: still, he 
went on record as a believer in the stability of this whirling globe, and in 
so doing he joined the majority of the world’s inhabitants. And yet, all 
the time that the question was under discussion, and even while Galileo 
was protesting his disbelief in his own theory, this queer old earth was 
turning and twisting and bowling along through space. The Roman 
Church could not alter this state of things: Galileo himself had no in- 
fluence over the solar system. It really did not matter what the Church 
believed, or what Galileo believed. The earth, calmly and disrespectfully 
indifferent, kept on rotating, and still rotates in its own independent 
fashion. 





* - * 

It does not need a profound knowledge of history nor a remarkably 
lively imagination to guess at the arguments which the friends of a 
stationary earth brought against the revolving-globe theory. ‘* Why,” 
they must have said, ‘‘if the earth moved, it would shake things up in a 
most unpleasant manner. It would shake the dishes off the table and 
throw the goods off the shop shelves. It would give everybody a per- 
petual ague, and it would be the utter ruin of the crockery trade. And 
then, if the earth really does move, why, of course, you ’ll all be shaken 
off some time, and sent flying into space, to fall forever. And just think 
how uncomfortable that would be!” ‘I‘hese, no doubt, were the argu- 
ments employed, and it must be clear to any one that they were well 
calculated to appeal to the popular heart. No one desires to have his 
dinner plates and dishes shaken to the floor and dashed into fragments, 
and to find that the crockery dealer has nothing but chips of china where- 
with to supply their place. And the prospect of swirling off the earth 
and tumbling downward through eternity is far from attractive. And yet 
— the entire civilized world has grown accustomed to the idea of living 
on a twirling planet; and the planet has twirled for ages before the dis- 
cussion began, twirled right through the discussion, is twirling now, and 
will probably continue to twirl for some time to come, 


* 
* * 


All of which goes to show that you can not stop the earth’s move- 
ment by shutting the mouth of the man who declares that it moves. 
And by parity of reasoning, it shows that the vote of a majority of 
the States of the Union can not make two and two five. The earth 
moves, whether Galileo lies about it or no: the man who has two dol- 
lars and gets two dollars more can not purchase therewith a five-dollar 
cout—not while the tailor has to pay four dollars and fifty cents to 
manufacture the garment. And, to continue the study of the subject by 
parity of reasoning, it must be obvious that legislation and government 
decree can no more stop the movement of economic laws than the fiat of 
the Roman Church could stop the movement of the earth. Two and two 
will remain four, in spite of all our legislating ; competition will still be 
the life of trade, if the whole power of the government tries to discredit 
the principle of competition. In the end, the principle must assert it- 
self. ‘What if a cow gets in the way of your locomotive?” was the 
question put to old Scotch Stephenson,. when he was trying to make peo- 
ple believe in his tea-kettle on rails. ‘‘So much the worse for the coo!” 
responded Mr. Stephenson, who understood the principle of the steam 


locomotive. 
* 
* * 


Remembering these lessons of the past, we can see the futility ot 
the attempt to reorganize the business of the country as a system of 
“Trusts.” It is an attempt made in all seriousness, and supported by 
the political party at present in power; but its end is as certain as the 
end of the cow that gets in the path of a locomotive. To the popular 


mind a ‘* Trust”? is something vague and incomprehensible — the word 
itself is a business techricality but little understood. 


Only those who 
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have studied the subject know that the Trust is the very paradox of 
business— the endeavor to turn trade into a tax-collecting despotism — 
to put the case very mildly. Now, what is a ‘* Trust”? It is this, in 
plain English: there are, in this country, 100 manufacturers of a certain 
article. go of these 100 club together and agree to fix the price of 
their manufacture at a profitable figure, (the amount of the profit being 
as great as they please,) and to limit the production so that the demand 
must be always greater than the supply. The other 10 manufacturers 
try to sell their goods at a fair price. The Trust at once puts down 
prices so low that the 10 old-fashioned manufacturers are obliged to 
join the Trust or go out of business in a few weeks or months, When 
this end is accomplished, the price goes up again—and the consumer 
pays it, and has no choice but to pay it. 


* 
* « 


But, you ask, how about foreign competition? That is easily set- 
tled. The Trust has the power of establishing a practically prohibitive 
duty on all foreign imports which may compete with its own productions, 
Thus it has the market to itselt, and holds the consumer at its mercy. 


* 
»” * 


Whence does the Trust derive this power? Mainly, we regret to say, 
from the Senate of the United States, It is in that body, forbidden by 
the Constitution to originate measures affecting the revenue, that the cus- 
toms tariff of the nation is practically shaped. There it is that whatever 
the House of Representatives may offer in the way of legislation is 
trimmed and clipped and cut and changed end for end, if need be, to suit 
the demands of the Trusts which have seized upon the business of the 
country. In that body, which was once supposed to represent the con- 
servative sense of the nation, every measure designed to forward the 
prosperity of the people is turned into a law for the benefit of the Trusts. 
Last year the House of Representatives — Representatives of the people 
— passed a bill reducing the customs duties which made Trusts possible. 
This year that same bill comes back from the Senate with an ‘‘ amendment 
in the nature of a substitute,” materially increasing the tariff on every 
article in the production or sale of which a Trust is interested. 


* 
* ok 


And yet it must be clear to any man who will think at all that a 
trade of Trusts is no trade at all, but a mere system of brigandage by 
which the people are robbed. ‘The system has legislative sanction, but is 
there any legislature in the world strong enough to establish a system that 
flies in the face of every law of honest business — that seeks to make the 
buyer pay more than the thing is worth? We doubt it. It has been 
established as a fact that the world moves, Startling as the assertion may 
seem, it will some time be established as a fact that a dollar in the hand 
of the purchaser need not always turn to fifty-three cents worth of pur- 
chasing medium when it falls into the palm of the Trust-protected seller. 





We wish to state, simply and truthfully, the case of the convict con- 
fined in a New York states-prison. By act of the Legislature (and the 
Governor) he can no longer work in the prison workshops. He is con- 
fined in a cell 7 feet long by (possibly) 314 feet wide. This cell is one 
of two tiers built up within a large room, The light is dull at the best; 
the air is dead and damp. He can not read, most of the time. He can 
not walk up and down: there is not room enough. He may not talk ; 
and he sees no one except the warders and the prison officials. He goes 
out of his cell, (walking in lock-step,) for two meals each day — perhaps 
for a half-hour’s exercise. It is not possible to give much freedom, even 
for exercise, to 1,000 or 1,500 prisoners guarded only by a handful of 
watchmen. And so he sits in his stone box and grows to be a worse 
enemy of society than he was when he went in, This is practically solitary 
confinement. No such cruel punishment was contemplated in our laws, 
All these men ask or need is work — work of any kind, so it be work — 
work to keep'them in physical health, to keep them from going mad in 
the silence of their narrow white-washed cells. What they ask for them- 
selves their guardians ask for them. Warden Brush, of Sing Sing, a just 
and humane man and a strict -disciplinarian, has told the pitiful story of 
an idle prison — and so far as the Legislature at Albany is concerned, he 
seems to nave told it to deaf ears. 


( Who will be Secretary of State? 

eo. SS ss ‘© ‘Treasury ? 
Navy? 
War? 
Interior? 
** Postmaster-General ? 
“© Attorney-General ? 


ce “se “e ce ce 
Tue Seven Wownpers, — ee eee -“ = 
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His 1s a sad world, Cedric. The only man on it who 1s perfectl:; 

pure and holy is the policeman on duty. If you think this exaggera- 
tion, just call on one of the Police Commissioners when he is trying a 
string of brass-buttoned delinquents. , 


























“ SURRUP.” 


How :tT Causep a Boom For THE SouTH Pecram Herald. 


HE ELDER was toiling home through the cold No- 
vember mists. A sort of gray slush filled the 
air, like the ghost of the gray mud, escaping 
toward heaven. ‘The trees were just visible 
through it, looming up, dim, dark and unde- 
fined. Up among their tops, the damp, heavy 
wind set lazy fog-wreaths wavering about. 
Down below, the clayey mud stuck to the 
Elder’s feet, and made the walking hard for 
the old man. 

** What ye got in the jug, Elder ?”? demanded 
Lemuel Swan, the sexton of the church, as he 
dawned out of the mist upon the Elder’s gaze. 

**Sho! that you, Lemu’l?” asked the Elder, 
a trifle disturbed: ‘I did n’t know you at fust 
—no, I didn’t. Whut’s in the jug? Oh— 
surrup — surrup — maple surrup. I heern they 
brung some extry good daoun ter the corner store, 

an’ I thought I’d kinder try what ’t wuz like. My 
old woman, she’s a powerful hand fer surrup on buck- 
wheat cakes.” 

“*Surrup ’s good,” said Lemuel, with a sententiousness pregnant with 
meaning. ‘‘So’s other things.” And he moved on his way, and the 
mist closed in behind him. 

The Elder trudged on his way, for more than a mile. Then, ina 
place where the mist was thick under a double row of elm-trees, he 
paused, removed the cork from the jug, lifted the vessel to his lips, and 
took what was probably the longest drink of straight maple syrup on 
record, 

Half an hour later the Elder was going cautiously down his cellar 
steps, with the jug upon his shoulder, when his wife poked her head out 
of the kitchen window : 

““Why, Father,” she exclaimed; ‘‘what you got in that jug?” 

The Elder craned his head around the jug to look up at her. 

**Surrup, Mother,” he said, somewhat feebly: ‘maple surrup. | 
kind o’ thought you was out, an’ buckwheat bein’ in, I sort o’ cal’lated 
t? lay in ahead —” 

“Why, Father,” said Mrs. Berry, with surprise and gratification in 
her tone, ‘‘that wuz right forehanded ’f you. We didn’t have not to 
say more ’n a pint in the haouse, Put it right on the hangin’ shelf, ’n’ 
I ’}l see to it t’morrer.” 

The Elder shuffled down the steps; but 
nervously, as he heard his wife’s voice again. 

** Father ! ”’ 

**Whatsay?” returned the Elder. 

**You ain’t be’n an’ bought a noo jug, 
have ye? The old un ain’t cracked, on’y 
abaout the nose.” 

**No, Mother—no, I ain’t. They 
— they loaned me this un daown ter the 
store.” 

And the Elder vanished 
into the cellar, 

Now the Elder fully in- 
tended to pay another visit to 
the corner store the next day, 
and to take a jug with him, too 
—an old jug, cracked about the 
nose. But that day Abner Brown 
fell from the roof of a house that 
he was shingling, and the Elder 
had to serve on the coroner’s jury ; 
and in the excitement created by the 
catastrophe throughout the town of 
South Pegram, the Elder was swept into 
a sea of conversation, in which his mem- 
ory was completely drowned. _ 

Three days later, this neglected duty eee 
came back to his mind, and the Elder turned 
a pale pea-green as his wife observed, in a casual way : 

‘“‘1 w’z right sorry not to git t’ the Sewin’ Circle tea this a’ternoon, 
but I did n’t jest see my way to, with S’manthy Ann’s child’n both daown 
with the croup, an’ a batch o’ pies to make. But, my! I wuz jest sof 
on goin’— waffles ’n’ pancakes, they be goin’ ter have, an’ if thuz one 





at the bottom he started 
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thing I do admire, it’s waffles the way aunt Mary Ann Barker makes ’em. 
But I jest déd n’¢ see my way ter to go, nor I could n’t make ’em no cake, 
nor nothin’, so I sent over that jug o’ surrup you brought home the other 
day, Father, an’ Aunt Mary Ann, she says she ’ll bring back whut they 
don’t use. Thinks-says-I, Father ain’t got no buckwheat vit, an’ they "Il 
think a si f that surrup then they would of the Noo Orlean 
m’lasses Sa Aunt 


, 


ght more 
ry Jane Hance gin’lly gives ’em, so | sent it along. 


Mary Ann, she sent back word by Nash’s hired man, that I got to take 


> 


it, that it looked reel clear and fine.’ 











“Whut time,” gasped the Elder, huskily, “whut time is this tea 
ye’re talkin’ about?” 
““Why, ’baout ’n hour ago it begun, I guess— say, Father! Elna- 


than! Elnathan Berry! where you goin’ ?’ 

But Elder Elnathan Berry’s coat-tails lay flat on the breeze as he 
rushed madly toward Aunt Mary Ann Barker’s house, where the Sewing 
Circle met. 

He reached -his goal in the gathering twilight, and, as he approached 
the house, he heard a turmoil of strange sounds that sent his heart into his 
boots, From the East window of the parlor a light shone brightly. The 
Elder drew near, caught hold of the sill, and pulled himself up to look in, 

Aunt Mary Ann Barker, supported by Lemuel Swan’s grandmother, 
the oldest inhabitant of South Pegram, was leading a walk-around in 
which every member of the Sewing Circle except Mrs. Elnathan Berry 
Most of the ladies flourished muttins or pan- 


had joined. 
and the widow ot 


cakes in the electrified air, 
the late Deacon Smillie had her false front 


fat on the end of the hearth-broom, and 

€ _ ie \ was swinging it around her head ina 
iy <erug, | \e way which threatened destruction 
$ to the heads of her neighbors, ‘The 


Elder hcard the voices ot eighteen 
jubilant mothers in Israel going up 
in the wild -acchanalian pawan of 


«* We won't go hume till morning!” 


and he turned away in profound 
and cankering grief. 

As he turned away, he came 
face to face with a long, slim man 
with a skin 
whiskers, who stared hard at him 
out of the gloom, It was the editor 
of the South Pegram //era/d. 
**Elder,” he said: ‘‘that wuz your 


sallow and weedy 


surrup, as I understand it. ‘The power 
.of the press is great. You ain’t paid your 
subscr'ption to the //era/d yit. Mebbe you ’d 
like to take the organ of enlightenment for two years 
in advance.” 

The darkness sank heavier and deeper around the two figures. There 
was silence while a minute fleeted by. Then the voice of the Fditor said: 

“Thank you, Elder.” 








« 
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THE BETWEEN-THE-ACTS FIEND. 


CHorRvusS OF ILONG SUFFERING THEATRE-GOERS. — Don’t trouble yourself to go out; have a little of this! 


BELINDA’S MUFF. 


ELINDA HAS a stunning muff 
That warms her lily fingers 
Whene’er, in weather wild and rough, 
Along the way she lingers. 


When down Broadway on airy toe 
She lightly wanders shopping, 

Then bundles big and little go 
Into that muff a-popping : 


Her pocketbook, her handkerchief 
And silver ash-receivers — 

And bronze conceits in vine and leaf 
Dream in her castor beavers. 
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One night when we a-sleighing went, 
The snow was all a-glitter, 

The black trees in the moonlight bent 
The air was sharp and bitter. 


\ ies 
NS 
aN \ i 
A W\i\ { heard no word, not e’en my name, 
; So loud the sleigh-bells jingled, 

Her muff came near, and in the same 


Our fingers intermingled. 


It seemed as warm as June to me — 
I knew no Ice King’s fetter — 
And that is how I came to be 
Her own, for worse or better. 


AGREED WITH HIM. 


BEGGAR ( preliminarily).— 1 ’ve seen better days — 

Busy MAn.— So have I. Looks as if it had set in for an all-cay drizzle. 
Confoundedly unpleasant, Got to take “em as they come, though, Tra la la. 

—Texas Siftings. 

The beggar that Charles Lamb met some sixty years ago seems to be 
determined, even at this late date, to make a little more money off the 
great humorist’s little joke. Charles had little silver or gold; but a word 
trom him appears to have been as good as an annuity. 


o THE clergy are all down on Robert Elsmere! Discerning men! It 

is certainly far better that the lambs of the flock should pore over 

the society journals, where some careful collector of our friends’ dirty linen 

holds it up with a chuckle and a leer for us to see, — or the elevating 

columns of the great dailies, devoted week after week to accounts of 

women’s underclothes and their kisses. ‘‘ Verily, we are growing hard 

up for subjects,” as the Professor of Anatomy said, when all he could find 
to dissect was the leg of a table. 


HE “‘FAMILY ENTRANCE” was probably named on the same principle 
as the asylum which is called a “Home.” You never see a family 
enter one, nor is there any thing homelike about the other. 
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WORTHY OF HIS NAME. 

Dr. Paul Gibier proposes to experiment on monkeys with yellow 
fever germs, and adds: “I suppose I may get the fever myself “efore 
finishing my experiments,” 

There is no doubt about Gibier being game. 


HE HAD BEEN THERE. 

Cor. Steers (of Montana ).—It seems to me you New Yorkers are 
entirely too ‘“‘uppish” and on your dignity. If you only were out where 
I live, you ’d see what Western hospitality is ! 

Mr. Manuwatran.—I have. I once took a drink with Six-’Toed 
Hank of your town at the point of a pistol ! 


A COLD-WEATHER SUGGESTION. 
Howett Gisson.— Baw Jove, Carper, this is beastly weather. I 
pahsitively cahn’t keep my hands warm. 
Barker Carper.— Why don’t you get over-gaiters for your gloves, 
as you have for your shoes ? ’ 
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NO STRIKING STUDENT 
WHLBE REINSTATED 
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TICKED OFF. 


Dr. CArp1IAc. — This man has the most distinct and 
peculiar heart-beat I have ever noted. 
Tom SETON (the subject). — Hit her a little higher up, 
I’ve jest wound my Atterbury watch, 


Doc. 
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HOUSEHOLD HINTS FOR NARROW PURSES. 


HILE SHOWING the poor but ambitious housewives 
of the country how to exercise their mar- 
velous finesse on boxes and barrels, on salt 
mackerel and beets, on “‘ bright, cheap pict- 
ures”? and calico hangings in such a fashion 
as to render their homes the envy of the 
rich but unzsthetic, we have by no means 
forgotten that one of the greatest comforts 
and one of the crowning evidences of house- 
wifely skill is a reliable and respectful hus- 
band; and we now take pleasure in showing 
how cheaply and still with what tasteful effect this destderatum may be 
achieved. 

Take a common rail off the fence. It need not be heavy, but should 
be triangular in section. To one end tie a ribbon in a graceful knot; a 
bunch of forget-me-nots at the other end will have a neat and appropriate 
appearance. Now call in some of your neighbors to assist you. Do not 
fear a refusal: there is much more neighborly kindness in these emergen- 
cies than may be supposed. Rely on your neighbors. Invite them in. 
Ask some of the gentlemen to step forward, and place a number of them 
at each end of the rail. Direct them to lift on the rail, giving it a grace- " i 
ful wave motion. As a mark of respect, appoint your husband master . 
of ceremonies, and give him a seat on the rail. The procession will then 
move off, and all will join in the triumph. The local talent may be flat- THE RIGHT MAN IN THE RIGHT PLACE, 
tered by asking them to recite the lines: BIGBEE.— Wonder what business that man is in? 

‘ i , i ictor ” y he is deaf and dumb. 
‘ Aloft in awful state the god-like victor sate. bata het Oh, that's Jock Robinson; why, be so 

ceives complaints in a railroad office. 
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Guests, and especially those carrying the rail, should be instructed to pay 
no heed to the polite, but merely formal invitations of the host to take a 
rest. A coat of tar and feathers will prevent your partner from taking 





cold by his rapid movement through the air. 

A second form of the rail method is said to - THE WORM TURNS. 
be fully as good as the first. Follow the A SHOPPING INCIDENT. “Move up there! ”’ roared the Elevated Rail- 
; F road Guard. ‘‘ Passengers are not allowed to stand 


directions below, and you will find that 
you have a genuine home luxury, and 
at a trifling expense. 

Secure your rail, a heavy one. At- 
tach to one end a large chain, and at- 
tach the chain to the leg of the husband. 
This should be done while he is asleep. 
When he awakes, retire to a little 
distance until his struggles are some- ili 
what moderated. It is one of the 
possibilities of this plan that the hus- 
band may be reduced in flesh and 
spirit, making him more ethereal. If 
this effect is observed, approach him 
at once, with kind words, and tighten 
the chain 

The chain and rail combined 
will keep him from visiting the dram 
shop; and as he will then be always 
at home around the evening fireside, 
the loose end of the rail may be uti- 
lized to tuck into the fire. ‘There is 
always a redeeming grace about the 
worst men ; and bad as you may think 
your husband, and as much worse as he 


on the platform.” 
a Relig ““We ’re not standing!” gasped a suffocating 


victim. ‘‘ We’re being ai 
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stood up’! 
















AN EPITAPH. 
An Epitaph ’s a ‘‘ recommend” 

They give to folks, when starting 
To make their way in parts unknown, 
And soothe the pang of parting. 

It trumpets all their virtues forth, 
For fear you should n’t find ’em; 

Good character to take ahead, 
And leave the bad behind ’em! 


A 
> 













Eva Lovett Carson, 


really is, you may trust him not to let the Nenmes sew... C-a-0-eth ! 
rail burn too far. Watching the rate of FLoor WALKEk.— Won't 
progress will keep his mind employed, and you sit down, sir, while you 


will furnish him a profitable and inexpensive are waiting for your package? 


divertisement for the long winter evenings. 

A little attention to these rules will result in turning what is usually 
an objectionable feature of the country household into something which 
is almost presentable ; and we do not hesitate to say that after a woman 
has learned to make the transmutation, she can easily secure a position as 


alchemist in the Arabian Nights. 
Williston Fish. 


JUSTICE KEEPS HER HAND FULL. 
Tue Littre Jupce.— On what grounds do you wish me to hold this 
man? 
Orricer Lammem.—Well, there was a murther committed, sor; and, 
although Oi haye me doubts about this man bein’ the criminal, it would 
n’t do to let him go until we catch another felly. 


1 A. M. 
Mrs. Marret (¢ronically). -- You seem to be cheerful, John. 
Mr. Hennessey Martet.— Dunno whether I ought to be, or not, 
m’ dear. Jus’ saw the new moon over both shoulders ! 


CusTOMER.— | wuz settin’ down, Boss, 
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THE FUTILE STRUGGLE. 
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ERE Is no struggle in this world greater than that of a fat 
man trying to get thin, or a thin man trying to gain 
flesh. ‘The fat man exercises, and takes Russian baths 
to pull himself down; and when he stops for a week, 
he is stouter than ever. 

The thin man furnishes himself with farinaceous 
food, and does n’t gain an ounce. He also abandons 
the luxury of tobacco, without the desired result. 
He takes Turkish baths that the reaction may build 
him up; but he has to give this practice up for lack 
of physique. 

‘The fat man diets for a month and loses a pound ; 
but by this time he feels so weak that he can not help indulging in two 
or three days’ high living. At the end of the third day he is about two 
pounds heavier than when he began fasting. 

In the morning, he takes a pair of six-pound bells and whirls them 
about for fifteen seconds, and believes he has been using them for five 
minutes. Then he works on a rowing machine for awhile, which gives 
him an appetite for breakfast that puts more on him than the exercise has 
taken off. He reads all sorts of articles, and follows all sorts of rules on 
the reduction of flesh; but he can no more grow thin than the thin man 
can grow fat. 

When the fat man and the thin man meet, they 
envy each other. Pee 

“Oh, if I only had forty pounds of your flesh!” 
says the thin man, who looks like a pair of shears, 

‘‘How happy I’d be with about half your thin- 
ness!” replies the fat man, who loses his wind looking 
at the thin man. 

The city fat man would walk twenty miles a day, 
he says, if he only lived in the country. He would 
wander down shady byways in the fresh open air, and 
revel in the beauty of his surroundings. He can’t walk 
in the city, because it is so noisy and monotonous, and 
the streets are so crowded; and there is nothing to 
see, any how. 

The country fat man says he would walk twenty 

miles a day if he only lived in the city. He would live 
in Harlem, and walk downtown and back every day 
and never take a car. He would also walk after dinner ; 
because he could walk alone, and yet enjoy a sense of 
society and companionship on the sidewalks that are 
always in good condition. He could look at pictures 
and other interesting objects in shop windows, and if 
he became weary he could board a car, 
But the country! He can not walk 
there without walking alone and 
going crazy. If he goes out at night, 
he is likely to trip and drive himself 
head-first into a ditch; and even in 
day-light he is apt to go into the 
mud to his whiskers, because there 
are no walks. 

So the city man does n’t walk 
because he does n’t live in the coun- 
try, and the country man does n’t 
walk because he does n’t live in the 
city. And so they continue, in spite 
of all their theories and practice, to 
grow fat gracefully. 

R. KM. 








HE LAY OF THE LAND —The Star- - 
Spangled Banner. 


Stuck in the Ice, Struck by a Squall. 


AT SEA ON THE ICE. 











HE WAS STILL A MAN. ; we 
Howe tt Gipson (fo Neepy Inpivipuat who has “abs ' ip : 
asked for relief).—\ cahn’t give you any money, ii «AV IZ, 
me good fellah ; but if you call at me side- F Woe; PS . 
door to-night you can have some old : ag yy 
clothes. i v4 y 


Neepy Inpivinvat.— What d’ yer 
take me for, Mister? I ’ve fallen 
pretty low, I know; but I ain’t no 
second-hand dude! 


SAD CASE of absence of mind in 
one so young — The juvenile 
**T won’t.” 


HE MAN who tries to lead a double 
life generally ends it by taking his 
single one. 





- 


STUDENTS OF MYTHOLOGY should have discovered long ere this, that 
‘the ancient Proteus is only an allegorical impersonation of “the joke 
that goes the rounds of the press.” 


appy 1s the nation which has no history, and happy 
is the day that has_no ‘‘Extra” newspapers. 
Crime alone awakes the multitude’s curiosity. 


s 1r to keep ‘‘Adam’s apple” out of sight that 
the clergy wear such close high collars? 


“SPORT,” ELEAZER, is a man whose object in life 
is to take all the sport out of a sport by mak- 
ing it a brutal exhibition. 


HE BANKRUPT never knows how poor he is unti! 
he sees the prices brought by a forced sale. This 
world is always ready to furnish instruction to the 


unfortunate. 


rt 1s hard to say it, but the American eagle seems 

to be a mercenary bird. We never see him back- 

ing Miss Liberty, unless there is a good deposit of 
hard money between them. 


THE SNUFF-TAKER is generally good at a pinch. 


HE CHURCH and the Stage should 

be more friendly than they are. 
The average actress can furnish a 
larger harvest of marriage fees than 
five ordinary women. 


F IT Is TRUE that the geese pluck 
their feathers when it snows, then 
the snow-storm is truly a down-fall. 


««[ DID N’r KNOW it was loaded,” 

said the tramp, half-apologet- 
ically, as he relinquished his effort to 
move a heavy cart. 


EFT over — Playing the Treble 
with the Other Hand. 

Hove-to for Repairs, F SOCIETY is a woman’s hobby, she 
is generally a bareback rider. 





Slipping His Cable. Scudding Under Bare Poles. 
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THEIR KNOWLEDGE OF THE COUNTRY. 
MIss STRATHMORE (of Kensington Terrace, who has been invited to go ice yachting).— 1 think it ’s awfully 


shabby of them not to send a boat ashore for us, after that cordial invitation ! 
Mrs. STRATHMORE.— Elvise, these American vachtsmen are boors ! 





STAGE PENMANSHIP. 








SSNS ROM PEFORE THE STAGE becomes so elevated that we can 
; not see it, | wish to make a suggestion. The 
present style of stage penmanship is demoraliz- 
ing; witness: Enter R. U. E., beautiful but 
misguided heroine, (though she will probably 
R. U. E. it before the play is over; but never 
mind that, now,) accompanied stealthily by hand- 
some villain in a painfully audible check suit 
of clothes, and with a ‘‘ concealed weapons” ap- 
pearance, with whom she has concluded to elope. 

But M. H. advances falteringly to black walnut centre table with 
gilt ornamentation and writing material upon it. She falters some more ; 
but, upon H. V. becoming impatient and saying, ‘‘Come, do you doubt 
meh love?” just as the author of the play directs him to do, she decides 
with a despairing gasp, thereby giving the audience to understand that 
they really don’t know how trying this sort of thing is, quickly seizes the 
pen, makes one fell swoop at the defenseless ink bottle, and then reads to 
the audience, in a tearful and tremulous voice, as she writes: 

“Farewell to my dear parents, home and friends. I go bravely out 
into the world with him whom I love best, and who has sworn to love, 
protect, and make a lady of me. Forgive me —I could not be happy 
here. Think of me as one dead to you all.” 

Now this is apparently written as rapidly as judicious modulation 
and correct accent will permit her to repeat it, and it must necessarily 
be illegible. She does not take her pen from the paper while writing; 
but slides it across the sheet in a “‘through train”? manner, which neces- 
sarily precludes the slight attentions usually shown to the /’s and 7’s and 
other features, and gives the audience the impression that she is only 
making believe and does n’t know how to write. She might write the 
letter in a cold silence, broken only by several dark-colored sinister 
chuckles from the villain, and then read it to him as he stands near her 
with a sarcastic smile upon his handsome mug, and the audience, being 
concealed in front of the footlights, would thus get the benefit of her 
epistolary effort. ‘ 

No wonder her poor old gray-haired father gives a horrified start 
as he glances at this letter, and then gets a weakness in his back and has 
to sit down and rest, while the country lover of his daughter, who is xof 
a villain, reads it for him. I don’t believe even he could read it, unless 
he knew about it beforehand. 


I never saw a stage letter; but I think it must resemble a telegraphic 
dispatch written in its own native language. 

The old man may toss off a glass of home-brewed ale in a way that 
shows plainly there was nothing in the glass; the heroine may be reduced 
to the direst poverty and still wear diamond ear-rings; and the villain 
may pause in his most impassioned utterance and listen, with the audi- 
ence, for the mellow cadence of the prompter; the leading juvenile may 
use a roll of green advertising slips to represent untold wealth; the faith- 
ful servant of the first act may appear in act two without noticeable 
alteration in his make-up, as an unprincipled wretch, with a deplorable 
appetency in the direction of homicide, and they may still exclaim: 
‘*Ah! here he comes now!” by way of heralding the approach of a new 
character; but stage letters should be characterized by less haste and 
greater probable legibility. 

Hf. 1. W7lson. 


WHY FRIENDSHIP WAS POSSIBLE. Af 


Miss Fanny T. Puayvre (after the pro- 
posal). —It is impossible, Mr. Askin! But 
though this refusal may bring you pain, I hope 
that we may meet in the future as friends. 

Mr. Askin (d¢tter/y).— Oh, that is quite 
possible. There seems no chance now of our 


ever meeting as relations! 


THE LION OF THE LADIES. 


Mrs. Morrip.—I have called, sir, to offer 
some words of sympathy to the unfortunate 
wife-murderer in Cell 1001. 

Prison OrriciaL.— Take a chair, madam. 
As soon as a new block of six is made up, we 
will dismiss the ladies who are calling on him 
now. Our corridors are very narrow, you know. 





A BRILLIANT PROSPECT. 


Assent-Minpep Man (2a a bob-tail car ).— Conductor, | think 1 
dropped a five-dollar gold piece in the box instead of a nickel. 

SrreeT Car Driver.—Well, sit down in the corner and ride it out. 
I’m very busy just now, and can’t be bothered, 
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DOMESTIC NOTES. 





ROMINENT WRITERS appear to have arrived at 

the conclusion that, on becoming a parent, a 
woman loses what little brains she previously 
possessed. The inference is, perhaps, a natural Z 
one; therefore, a few more plain, practical J 
hints on the care of children — hints that Wy; 
are drawn from a large and bitter experi- 
ence — may not be unwelcome to this un- 
fortunate class of people. 
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He BEST THING to remove dirt from a 
child’s face and hands is soap and 
water. Apply early and often. 








HEN A CHILD leans from an open 

window, see that its heels are 
lower than its head. The law of 
gravitation makes this necessary. 








HE PROPER TIME to give a child his 

dinner is when it is ready. The 
child will probably let you know if 
he is ready before the dinner is. 







HEN A SMALL BOY falls down- 

stairs, pick him up first, and ad- 
monish him afterward. He can listen 
better, and you get a firmer hold. 







F A CHILD insists on crying, let him do 
it unti! you are able to strip him. 
It is healthy, and expands the lungs. 






(CHILDREN MUST BE undressed at night, and 
have their clothes put on again in the morning. 
This becomes tiresome, but seems unavoidable. 







If these little notes are of service, they might be 
continued indefinitely. Occasions are continually arising 
where the head of a large family, who lacks ordinary 
common-sense, finds a manual of this kind invaluable. 

: dos hee 











longer ! 
fe 
yra.—We do not know who was the originator of the saying, “Let 
well enough alone ;” ‘byt it certainly was not any fashionable physi- 


cian. May be it was some papa or husband who was tired of paying the 
f. p’s. bills. 


ROCKAWAY BEECHE (meeting HOFFMAN HowgEs as 
he comes down the avenue).—Why, how are you, ole fel? 


EXAMPLE IS CONTAGIOUS. 


Mrs. PiM.FEY.— For heaven’s sake, 
Nathan, what are you going to do? 

Mr. PIMLEY.— Depends on whether 
Rebecca hangs on that high «*C” any 





THE O., O. S. 





HE LIGHTS were burning low, and the room 
T was filled with a mysterious, all-pervading 
air of serene contentment. The clock 

ticked on unheeded, its silvery chimes 
ringing out at intervals undisturbed. 

It seemed as though the earth were 

wrapped in a cloak of happy, joyful 

bliss, so perfect was the sense of 
pleasure unalloyed. 

Suddenly, from a corner of the 
room, came a voice, stealing over the 
joyous stillness of the air like the 
sound of distant music. 

“Dearest, don’t you think it ’s 
growing late?” 


Ds \ “*YVe-es, George, love.” 
iy _-> ““ c ’ 
= It must be after ten o’clock, my 
angel.” 


** Ye-e-es, George, dear.” 

“Had n’t I better go, sweetheart ?” 

** No, no, NO!” 

And then, over them all, fell a 
cloud of sweetness ‘so heavy that it 
might have been borne away in a 
scoop-shovel. 
= W. H. Wassell. 


WHERE HE CAUGHT IT. 
**You say you have hay fever? When did 
you catch it?” 

““Yes, I have Hay fever, and I caught it 
reading his life of Lincoln in the Century.” 


THE’ ELECTRIC AGE. 
New Yorx Suerire (40 ConpEMNED Mur- 
DERER, very courteously ).— Permit me to lead 
you out for the volts? 


OW SHALL we give our boys a taste for elevating and refining books? 
Buy a few more Sunday papers with full descriptions of Whitechapel 
murders, and comic actresses, and talk over the things in their presence. 


A STARTLING ILLUSION. 


—1’m just going out in the country for a day or two. 














PUCK. 


JIM. 


HEN Mr. Hankinson- Boom- 
whifter went to Europe with 
his family last spring, a friend 

presented one of his daughters 

with a pet dog about two 
months old. He was a cute 
little fellow, and created any 
amount of merriment, by his 
quaint antics on the ship, un- 
til almost every other young 
woman envied Miss 
kinson - Boomwhifter her 

merry quadruped. 
The dog’s name was a 

a very long undulating, 

scraggy German word 

with prongs on it, But he 
was only called by the first 
syllable, it being the intention of the owner to add a syllable as the dog 
increased in size, just to see if the canine would ever be large enough to 
wear it all at once. The dog capered about so lively in the cabin that 
many passengers thought he was enjoying a fit. He would take a long 
run, and keep increasing his speed until he would go off his feet entirely 
and slide along the floor on his spinal column. 

All the dog seemed to care for was eating. It seemed impossible to 
satisfy him; and he began growing so rapidly, that many persons ventured 
the opinion that the dog was smaller than his appetite, 
and was increasing in size as fast as possible, in a 
wild effort to catch up to it, if possible. Some days 
the owner would add two syllables of the big Ger- 
man word to the dog’s abridged name, and it began 
to look as though the animal would shortly bear its 
name in full, and have the growing capacity to 
enjoy another hitched to it with a hyphen. 

When the ship reached Rotterdam, it was found 
necessary to remove the dog’s collar, lest it suddenly 
grow too small and choke him. Whenever he howled, it was because of 
his growing pains, which must have been intense. When he would lie 
on the rug, and stretch, you could tell he was not elastic, because he 
would remain the length to which he stretched. 

At the hotels he fast became a nuisance, because he frightened peo- 
ple by his wild pranks, and was much too large for a pet dog. But 
the Misses Hankinson-Boomwhifter thought him as lovely as a dog could 
possibly be. Having won every syllable of his name without an effort, 
it was determined to call him simply Jim. 

While out walking in Antwerp, Jim upset a policeman, and was out 
of sight before that indignitary could regain his feet. He was always in 
some mischief, and always keeping the Hankinson-Boomwhifters in a 
worry that he do some damage. Still he kept on growing, until the head 
of the family thought of taking him along on their journey in a big box. 

Medora Hankinson-Boomwhifter would not listen to this. She 
would n’t be so inhuman as to cage a lively growing dog in a box that he 
might outgrow at anv moment, and be crushed to death through not being 
strong enough to burst it open when it closed in on him, 

Jim grew more and more unmanageable. He was 
worse in Dresden than in Brussels; and worse 

in Munich than in Dresden and Brussels 
put together. Mr. Hankinson-Boom- 
whifter was literally beside himself 
whenever he saw or thought of Jim. 

Finally he could stand him no 

longer. So one morning, while 

looking out of his hotel window in 
Vienna, the city of the schnitzel and 
the turquoise sausage, Mr. Hankin- 
son-Boomwhifter conceived a bloom- 

ing rosy idea, and said to himself: 
**1 will take Jim out for a walk, and lose him!” 

After luncheon he asked his daughters if they did n’t think Jim needed 
some exercise. They had to admit that they thought he did, for at that 
very moment he was running over the bed, and jumping from one trunk 
to another like an ibex. 

So Jim was taken into the open air, and down to a leading thorough- 
fare, where he was led into the crowd by his now delighted owner, who 
slipped into a café, and was thus separated from the dog. 

When he got back to the hotel alone, he was so happy that happi- 
ness was no name for it. 

_ But he pretended he was broken-hearted on account of the loss of 
Jim in a great howling city. When he made known his misfortune, his 
daughters cried and had hysterics in turn. 

“Oh, we ’ll never see him again!” wailed Medora. 

“And he will have an awful time!” sobbed Myrtilla; ‘ because he 
does n’t understand a word of German, except his ex-name.” 
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**Oh, what shall we do, what shall we do?” moaned Mrs. Hankin- 
son-Boomwhifter, wringing her hands in despair. 

**I don’t know!” replied her husband, with all the sadness he could 
command, 

*““Why don’t you advertise a 
reward for him?” they all asked. 

**I] never thought of that be- 
fore,” he replied. 

So that very day a reward 
was offered in one of the papers. 

On the following day, Mr. 
Hankinson-Boomwhifter was real- 
ly sadder than all his family to- 
gether had been on the previous 
day. But he had to smile and 
skip about like a schoolboy on 
Friday afternoon, when he put the 
reward of twenty-five dollars into 
the hand of the man who brought 
Jim back safe and sound. And he was 
howling within like a maniac at the idea of being compelled to pay a 
reward for the return of the dog he purposely lost, although he smiled a 
smile of imitation joy while Jim climbed up his shirt-front and sent his 
teeth rippling through Mr. Hankinson-Boomwhifter’s raw sienna whiskers. 


R. K. MM. 





A SOCIETY SURPRISE. 
Miss Currure.——I had no idea you were English, Mr. Standish; I 
thought you were an American, 
Mr. SranpisH.— I am an Englishman born and bred. 
Miss Cutrure.— Indeed! You speak remarkably good English for 
an Englishman. 


BLESSED ARE THE MEEK, FOR THEY SHALL HAVE A BOOM. 


Tue Rev. Dr. Lastty.— Sad indeed it is, Brother, that your efforts 
should bring down such abuse upon your head. 

Tue Epirror-Cotonet.— H-m! | try to bear it with Christian resig- 
nation, Doctor. It helps to bring the Wazl of Distress before the eyes 
of the ungodly, and — really, you have no idea how our circulation is 
increasing ! 
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EARLY EDUCATION. 


SALESMAN.—What can I do for you, Madam ? 

Mrs. SII-BERSTEIN.— I aind buyin’ noddings. Leedle 
Saul’s Popper said I should pring him down unt see der 
cash fly arount fer an objecdt lesson! 





Avoid the 
Accidents of 


Disease, 


Such as Sudden Chills, 
Cramp & Colic, by using 


Ker: Pnowns 


INQeV = 


Puirap‘a, Pa, 
U. S.A. 


ESTABLISHED 1822 


KO D A . 
ANYBODY can use the 
Kopak. The operation of 
making a picture consists sim- 
ply of pressing a button, One 
Hundred instantaneous _pict- 


ures are made without re load- 
ing. No dark room or chemi- 





cals are necessary. A division 
of labor is offered, whereby 


Price, $25.00. 


ali the work of finishing the pictures is done at the factory 
where the camera can be sent to be re-loaded. The 
operator need not learn any thing about photography. 
He can ** press the button,” — we do the rest. 

Send for copy of Kopak Primer, with sample photo- 


“P the Eastman Dry Plate and Film Co, 
ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


“HO ME! XERCISER?? for Brain Worken 
Sedentury People; Gentlemen, Ladies, and Youths; 
the Athlete or Invalid, A complete gy mnnasium, Takes 
up but 6 inches square floor-room; omething new, scien- 
tilic, durable, comprehensive, cheap, Send for circular. 

*Se ‘hools for Physical and Vocal Culture,” 16 
East lith Street and 713 5th Ave., N. ¥. © ity. 
Prof. D. L. Down. Wm. Blaikie, author of 
“ How to get Strong,” says of it: I never saw 
any other that I liked half as well.” 
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{7 marking linen, books, cards, etc., 25c. 
Agents sample, 2c. Club of six, $1.00. 


EaGie Stamp Works, New Haven, Conn *%” 





Teacuinc Her a Lesson. 


Uncie ’Rastus (who has caused the arrest of 
| his wife for assault).—I1 want yo’ ter gib it to | 
her, jedge; gib her de limick ob de law. Dis | 
| ain’t de fust time she ’saulted me. | 

Jupce.— I’m afraid, aunty, I ’ll have to fine 
you ten dollars. 

Aunty.—Well, 
cents, 

Jupce (to Uncte ’Rastus).— It ’ll be ten dol- 
lars, Uncle ’Rastus. 

Uncte ’Rastus (handing over the money with 
a bewildered look as who should say, This may 
be right or this may be wrong ).—All right, jedge; 
dere ’’s de money. (70 wife as they leave court 
together. )— Dar, ole woman, I trus’ dis yere spe- 
rience ’Il |’arn yo’ a lesson what yo’ won’ fergit. 
—Harper’s Bazar. 


yo’ Honah, I ain’t got ten 





First Sate.— Contributed. 


Two poets meet, and the following conversa- 
tion ensues : 

“‘Ha! how are you, old boy? And how is | 
the verse market these days?” 

“*T have ceased to write poetry.” 

“You have?” 

“Yes, I have gone into the furniture busi- 
ness,” 

‘* The furniture business ?” 

“e Yes.”’ 

** And have you sold any?” 

“Yes; I have sold my own.”—E£xachange. 


Rev. Hesper Newron thinks the world needs 
a new religion. If he refers to a brand of the- | 
ology that will permit a young man to attend a | 
church fair without being seduced into paying | 
five dollars for a ten-cent pincushion, he will 
find many persons to agree with him in his be- 
lief. —Norris.r7 Hera'd. 


THe cigarette manufacturers are packing nearly 
every thing into their packages. If some one of 
them will put a nice fresh lung in each twenty- | 
five packs we guarantee a large sale.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 








THE GREAT | 
ENGLISH COMPLEXION SOAP. | 


Pears’ Soap 


Recommended by the President of the College 
of Surgeons of England, 


Sir Erasmus Wilson, F.R.s. 


MADAME ADELINA PATTI writes: 


I have found it matchless for the 
hands and complexion. 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 





THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 





Warerooms : 149, 151, 13, 155 E. 14thSt., N. Y. 
SOHMER & CO. 





PHILADELPHIA, PA. 1119 Chestnut St. 
AN ERANGISCO CA sonegne Ciub B’a’ 
TOUS MO. 1522 Olive St S- 








EASILY WR'ITES 35 WORDS A MINUTE, 


| Thoroughly Made, Practical, Rapid, Business 


CATALOCUES FREE. 


Remineto 








WORLD TYPEWRITERS. 














Single Case, $10.00; Double Case, writes 72 characters, 
$15.00. Walnut Case, $2.00 extra. 525 


EE. AGENTS WANTED. 


Typewriter Dept., Pore ‘Mr. Co., 79 Franklin St., Boston; 
ed Warren St., New Y ork; 291 Wabash ) Ave., C ‘hicago. 











STANDARD TYPEWRITER. 





GOLD MEDAL 
SILVER MEDAL 


REMINGTON, 





CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE 


WORLD, 


At Toronto, August 13, 1888. 
OFFICIAL REPORT. 


“ On General Writing—law, evidence, and commercial matter— 
wo’ E, Orr won the Gold Medal for the C hampionship of the 
or 

*Both Miss Orr and Mr. McGurrin used the Remington Typewriter. 


*Mr. McGurrin won the Silver Medal in the same class.” 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
327 BROADWAY, N. Y. +83 











ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT. 








$3 


W. 
$3 





name and 


CAUTION 





PUCK’S ALL 
LIBRARY, No. NEWSDEALERS, 
10 CENTS. 10 CENTS. 


10 cents. All Newsdealers. 





W. 


Best 
b rw GENUIN mo HAND- 


$4.00 HA 
$3.50 PO 
$2.50 EXTRA VALUE 
$2: ‘doand at 75 BOYS’ SCHOOL, SHOES, 
All made in Congress, Button and d Lace. 


Best Material. 


If any dealer says he has the W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES without 
Price, stamped on portam. Br 
sold by your dealer, write W. L. Dove LAS, BROCKTON ’ » MASS. 


“CHIN” 


Being Puck’s Best ‘Vhings About Barbers, Bcok-Agents and other Bores. 
By mail from the Publishers on receipt of Price. 


L. DOUCLAS 
SHOE ccnfS%ucn. 


in the world. Examine his 


SWED WELT SHOE. 
LICE AND FARMERS’ SHOE, 
CALF SHOE, 
RKINGMAN 


— | 





Fstablished 1865. 


WILLIAM ROEMER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Trunks and Traveling Bags 


No. 82 Fifth Avenue, 
cor. rath St., N. ¥. 
The largest assortment in the 
city. 423 
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Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


A N DY licited. Address, 


. F. ER, Confectioner 
ale QunTNeTs State St., Chicago. 





L. DOUCLAS 
SHOE wath 


LADIES. 
Best Style. Best Fitting. 
If not 5-6 


ut him down as 2 fraud. 


First Prize Medal, 
haus 1873, 






WEIS & CO Manufacturers 

°9 § of Meerschaum 

Pipes, Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and 

retail. 399 Bro-dway, N. Y. [T'actories, 

(GD 69 Walker Street, and Vienna, Austria, 

@ Sterling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls 

J made up in newest designs. Catalogue free. 
Mention Puck. 259* 












UNEQUALLED for CEMENTING 
glass, = a, prema Pied _— 4 


Teady for use. 
\IS MADE BY THE) AWARRED, Iwe 
Russia ementCO,,cericenrars 





Ir is said that one of New York’s ‘‘boodle 
Aldermen”. gave his barber fifteen dollars for 
New Year’s. It was probably “‘hush” money. 
— Yonkers Statesman, 

PortsH helps a man in society, but not when 
it is on his coat.— Boston Courzer. 

Ir is easy to love your neighbor as yourself if 
your neighbor happens to be a pretty girl.—£x. 

** ANOTHER lie nailed,” said a clerk as he nailed 
a “*Selling Out at Cost” sign on the door.— 
Lefe. ; 

Poverty is said to be a cure for dyspepsia. 
Let ’s have dyspepsia ! —Boston Courter. 


MODEL WAY OF. 





CURINC A COLD. 


A. A. Averill writes from Salem, 
Essex Co., Mass., Feb. 11, 1886: 


“About ten days ago I took a severe cold, 
which settled in my chest and back and caused 
me much suffering. I immediately procured 
three ALLCOCK’s Porous PLASTERS; two I ap- 
plied to my chest and one to my back. Ina 
few hours my pains sensibly abated, and in ! 
three days I was entirely well. I take great 
pl sure in recommending ALLcock’s Porous 
PLASTERS.”” 


Beware of imitations, and do not be 
deceived by misrepresentation. Ask 
for ALLCOCK'’S, and let no expla- 


nation or solicitation induce you to 





accept a substitute. 








- PT. GLASS JARS, QUART, PINT, AND 1¢-PT. CANS. 
READY FOR USE. 
: REQUIRE ONLY HEATING. 


IN 116 


Green Turtle. Tomato. 

Terrapin. Julienne. 

Chicken. Mutton Broth, 

Mullagatawny. Vegetable. 

Mock Turtle. Beef. 

Ox Tail. French Bouillon. | 

Consommeé. Pea. 
| 
! 


Prepared under the Supervision of 
ALPHONSE BIARDOT, 
Vember of the Fury of Experts 
for Food Products at the 
Paris International. Exhibition. 
WH ASE FOR A. TRIAL. 
—SERVED ON ALL— 

PULLMAN, WAGNER & MANN BOUDOIR BUFFET CARS. 


—SOLD BY THE— 
Leading Grocers of the United States and Canada. 
We will mail you a Sample Can, your choice, on receipt « of 12 
cents in Stamps, mentioning this paper. 28 | 


101 WARREN STREET, NEW YORK. 


Crosse & Blackwell's 
FRESH FRUIT JAMS, 


Made from Eneclish Fresh Fruits 


AND REFINED SUGAR, 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


_ ss THE | UNTTES STATES. 373 


HABIT Patzicssiz cared in 10 to 20 


Sanitarium or Home 
foto Trial ar esee ie No Ne Pay. 880 
HUMANE REMEDY Co., ia Pevente. ta 











| the furnace choked with coal and the tempera- 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 


Cashmere Bouquet 
Toilet Soap and Perfume. 


Highest award at London 188 
Newcastle 1887 and Ostend 1888, 


THE ARMSTRONG 


S. S. GENTLEMAN’S GARTER, 
Made Without Rubber. 

The elasticity is given by Nickel- 
plated Brass Springs, like the well- 
known Duplex Ventilated Garter for 
Ladies, which has given such universal 
satisfaction, and are recommended by 
the Medical Fraternity as the only Gar 
ter to wear for Health and Comfort. 
The best Garter for either Hot or Cold 
Climate. For sale by all First-class 
Dealers in Notions and Furnishings. 
Sent Post-Paid, on Receipt of 

75 Cents, by 


The Armstrong Mf. (0,, Bridgeport, Conn. 


ORSEBACK RIDING. 


under the om supervision of Herr Car 
venue Riding Academy, bth Ave. 











Tue chore man has had a soft snap this win- | 
ter so far; he has had no snow to shove, and 
has been able to give his whole mind to keeping 


ture of the house a few degrees above that of 
Sheol. —Boston Com’! Bulletin. 

Parti says plenty of sleep is the secret of 
preserving one’s beauty. That accounts for 
Philadelphia having such handsome policemen. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 

You can not expect a man to tell which way 
the wind is, simply because he is a little vain, — 
Boston Com’! Bulletin, 

Mrs. Wesrwarp, of Chicago, said her hus- 
band tried almost every thing; but never made 
money until he tried lard.—F-xchange 


Sample 





in ‘all its br ane ches taught 
by ae rien e d teac hers 
Antony 


H 


Ir it comes to blows, Dakota is bound sae at Fifth A 
: : r : and 90th St., N. ¥Y. Choice Saddle and Carriage horses 
come into the Union.— Voukers Statesman. eenke, Call and caumine, or welts Ger elveuiarn 


Joon) 
Constable KAS Ca 


LYONS SILKS. 


BROCADES, 


ertain 1 means of happiness is to keep Dr. , 
Bele Cough Syrup in every family. | 
For headache, toothache, earache, and backache, 

Salvation Oil is a certain cure. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


x, Breaklast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has more 
than three times the strength 
of Cocoa mixed with Starch Arrow- 
root or Sugar, and is therefore far 
more economical, costing less than 
one cent a cup. It is delicious, 
nourishing, strengthening, easily di- 
gested, and admirably adapted for in- 
valids as well as for persons in health. 















METAL KHRFECTS, 
ROYALES. 
| Special Importation for Evening Dress. 


Droadovay A 19th ot. 


_ New York. 


gent (Merc chant ‘only) wanted in every town for 











Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


133 | 


W. BAKER & CO, Dorchester, Mass, | 

~The finest Meat-Flavoring Stock. _ 
USE IT FOR SOUPS, 

Beet Tea, Sauces and Made Dishes. 











Onc . 
TANSILE NOH 54 2 


FREE!—A three-foot, French glass, oval front cigar 

show-case TO MERCHANTS ONLy. Address, 

R, W. TAnsILt & Co., 55 State St., 

4 Ladies’ book of Fancy work, 150 new crazy 

ALL L FREE! Stite hes, 26 Fancy Patterns, i doz. Fringed 

pkins, (6 white, 6red), 5 Curious Puzzles, with our Paper 
Boston, Mass. 





Chicago. 
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EXTRACT of MEAT 


N. B.—G@enuine only with fac-simile of 


Baron —e* signature in BLUE INK 

across label. 
Sold by storekee ers, Grocers and Deas. 

LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., L’t’d, London. 


3 months on trial, for 12cents. YOUTH, 
HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 Beekman STREET. 
Brancu, 35 & 37 East Houston St 


CROPS i, i, a and IV. 
An inexhaustible mine of mirth and clean- 
cutfun. Price, 25 certs per Crop, 
of all Newsdealers. By mail from 
the publishers, 30 cents. 

The four Crops by mail to one address, 
$1.00. 


372 i New York. 











THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
ACL DEALERS } THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


ALVAREZ & GONZALEZ, 
HENRY CLAY FACTORY, HAVANA, CUBA, 
FERDINAND HIRSCH, 
Sole Representative for the United States. 
2 BURLING SLIP, NEw York. 


MARVELOUS 


MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 


Any bock learned in one reading. Mind-wandering cured. 
Method. Wholly unlike artificial systems. 
Dr. Wm. A. Hammond, the great specialist in mind diseases, 
Daniel Greenleaf Thompson, the eminent Psychologist, and 
others, sent post free by 


Prof. A. LOISETTE, 237 wthanaee Ave., 
Ely’ s Cream Balm 
IS SURE TO CURE 
COLD in HEAD 
QUICKLY. 


Apply Balm into each nostril. 
ELY BROS., 56 Warren St., N. Y. 


FOUNTAIN GOLD PEN. 





A Universal 


New York. 











am? STAR" ” 





Fountain Holder, fitted with best 


Agents wanted. 
Stylo, $1; pipet $1.50 and up. 
. ULRICH & CO., 106 Liberty St., N. Y. 


Send for circulars. 
quality Gold Pen. 
247 








BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
=—FrOMACILC BITTERS, 
AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER 

To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


ITCHING PILES. 
BURNETT’S KALLISTON. 


AND MADE. 

















Prospectus, with opinions of | 








A SURE CURE. =. 


| 
If a druggist J I keep it, send $1.00 to | 
JOSEP HUR & C€O., 27 Central 
Street, euien, ~ ond Mos cents additional will pre 
pay expressage to any part of the United States. 
| 
| 








Tonic. 


A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


The Great French 


OF 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 


CATALAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-tive years, and 
-xceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up | 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


it is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C0., 


IMPORTERS, 
30 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK, 


FREE Sample DR, X. STONE'S BRONCHIAL WAFERS, 














Best Remedy for Throat and Lungs, Agent: 
Wanted. STONE MEDICINECO.,Quiney, Ulinois 375 





fame. for WASHING- 
SEND Sexesiseesgiey, CATECHISM 
Eshelman, Llewellyn & C :.Seattle,W.T *28¢ 
First - class Medals 
HERE ING’S 








OTe) (a meeratale. 
PETER F 


Nil ale 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
GENERAL AGENTS 
No. 373 Broadway, EW YOR} No. | Wall Street 
cor. Pri treet N ses Broadwa 











PU CK’sS OPPER BOOK, In Board Cover 50c. 





EL TELECRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 
Manufactured by 


CELESTINO PALACIO & CO., 


OFF ee, No. 2 BuRLING SLip, NEW YORK. 





‘THE craze tor onbiitieds among girls is seriously 
troubling the humorous editor of the Bo:ton 
Transcript, He says it is almost impossible to 
tell whether a girl is soliciting a kiss, or is only 
preparing to pucker. He ought to give the girl 
the benefit of the doubt. — Voungstown Herald. 


‘THe minister, who, sixty years ago, preached 
the first sermon in Chicago still lives; and he is 
still of the opinion that the Chicago of to-day 
is good missionary ground,— Martha’s Vinevard 
Herald. 

A man never knows what he can do till he 
tries; but it is not always expedient to try.— 
Boston Courier. 

Tue ties that are binding the new South to 
the North are ‘largely made of pig. iron.— 
Martha’s Vineyard Herald. 

“‘BeasTLy ” wEATHER —- When it is raining 
cats arfd dogs. —Zoston Courier. 


SCOTT’S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 
AND HYPOPHOSPHITES 


Almost as Palatable as Milk. 


So disguised that it can be taken, 
digested, and assimilated by the most 
sensitive stomach, when the plain oil 
cannot be tolerated; and by the com- 
bination of the oil with the hypophos- 
phites is much more efficacious. 


Remarkable as a flesh producer. 
Persons gain rapidly while taking it. 
SCOTT’S EMULSION is acknowledged by 


Physicians to be the Finest and Best prepa- 
ration in the world for the relief and cure of 


CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, 
CENERAL DEBILITY, WASTING 
DISEASES, EMACIATION, 
COLDS and CHRONIC COUCHS. 
The great remedy for Consumptian, and 
Wasting in Children. Sold dy all Druggists. 














-- FULLY. FOuAL 1 


* PAMILY (WB-USE® 


= BEST |MPoRIED. 


Rew YorK DEPOT; 
31 BROADWAY. 





THE KIMROSS COLLAR. 
ENTIRELY NEW. 


COMFORTABLE T0 WEAR. 


STYLISH IN APPEARANCE, 
JZ ITS POPULARITY ASSURED. 
, ASK YOUR DEALER FOR IT, 


Originated and made exclusively by the 534 
GALLU P NOVELTY WORKS, TROY, N. ¥. 


Ce) CHEST PAINS 


9 CoucHsCoLps 


Chest Pains, one and Colds, Weak 
Lungs, Backache, Kidney Pains, Rheumatism, and 
= Muscular Pains, reliewed in one minute, by 

The 


ft Guticura Anti-Pain Plaster ins 


only instantaneous pain-killing, strengthening plaster. 
25 cents; 5 for $1. At druggists, or of PoTTER DruG 
AND CHEMICAL Co., Boston. 


FOR WINTER WEAR. 
OUR 
KERSEYS, MELTONS, 
FUR BEAVERS, CHINCHILLAS, 
nade up in the most fashionable style, 
TO ORDER, FROM $18.00. 


CASSIMERES, WORSTEDS, 
CHEVIOTS, DIAGONALS, 
Sor BUSINESS and DRESS SUTTS. 

TO ORDER. 












ete., 








of, 
Cl ey 


Business Suits from $20.00 
Dress - - - - - - 25.00 
Trousers ‘6 - - - - - 5.00 


Samples and se’f-measuremnen? ritles mailed free on application. 





We Souler: 


145 & 147 BOWERY, ana 
771 BROADWAY, COR. goth STREET, N. ¥, 





ESTABLISHED 1801. 


FOR 
THE HAIR. 


The Oldest and the Best. 
Has almost a miraculous 





H effect on the scalp, destroy- 
ing scurf and dandruff, and causing a splendid crop of 
Hair to spring up and flourish where before all was barren, 








BARCLAY & CO., 44 Stone St., N. Y. City. 








“IN GLASS OR WOOD:: 
) THE -- 


BOSTON DEPOT: 
JAS. 0. GRAY & CO., 388 Tremont St. 





fal ‘ThE- GREENWAY: BREWING: @ syracuse; NY [El 





















885 Solic Gold Watch. 

\ for $2 G@., until lately. 

Best $85 watch in ~ world, 
Perfect ti 


A Solid Gold. Hunting Cases. Both 
ladies’ and gents’ sizes, with 
works and cases of equal valuc. 
3 ne Person in each local- 
ity can secure one free, together 
with our large and valuable line of 
H hata & . hese 
samples, as well as the watch, we 
send Free, and after — have kept 
> them in yourhome for 2 months and 
shown them to those who may have called, they become your own 
roperty. Those who write at once can be sure of receiving the 
atehandSamoles. We payall express, freight,etc. Ad- 
dress Stinson Co., Box 756, Portiand, Maine. 
















PISO’S CURE FOR 
CURES WHERE Alt LSE AILS 


4 ares 
CONSUMPTION 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Curppey (72 the Union Club smoking room).— | 
What did “‘ Antony and Cleopatra” niost re- | 
mind you of; Ancient Egypt or old Rome? 

Ktussy.— Neither. 

Ciipsey. —What then? 

Ktussy, — Modern Gall.— 7Zown Topics. 

‘* Aw actor settles a board bill” is the head- | 
line in a Chicago newspaper. This may be 
startling and interesting information in the city 
by the lake; but on the seaboard the board bill 
usually settles the actor.—- Boston Post. 


Mrs, Manison-Parke (who has been feeding 
Fivo donbons until the little beast emits a plain- 
tive gulp ).— Something must be the matter with 
these candies, for they ’re making Fido sick, An- 


BEAUTY 


>? OF Go 

Skin & Scalp 
ESTORED 
a by The :% 





por oe IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE AT all comparable 
1N) oto the CuricurA Remepigs in their marvelous properties of 
cleansing purifying and beautifying the skin, and in curing tortur- 
ing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply ‘diseases of the ski in, 
scalp and blood, with loss of hair. 

CuTicura, the great Skin Cure, and Cutrcura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Curtt- 
cuURA RgsOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, inte -rnally, cure every 
form of skin and blood dise: ase, from pimples to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere, Price, Cuticura, s50c.; Resorvent, $1 
Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Porter DruG aAnp CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, | Mi ASS 








ow 


MONTE CRISTO WHISKEY. 


Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 





nette, you may take the rest of them to the chil- 








RICH, SOFT, DELICATE IN FLAVOR. THE BEST PRODUCED, | dren.—7Zown Topics. or ‘Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- “@8 
Price L IST PER GALLON. { ge ‘ASES OF 12 BOTTLES, 22-5GaLts | vented by Curicura Soap. * 
No. 5 X. 50 5X Per case 4 | a la ae 

<j AptleccreomeneTine: 300 | OXK ce BuO | CATARRH CURED. a. ; a 

a, CU Seer ee SF  cisvisccecs 9.00 | Dull Aches, Pains, and Weaknesses instantly relieved 

ss... 4.00] * 8XXX¥ 0 12!! 10.00 | A clergyman, after years of suffering from that loathsome dis by the CuticuraA AntTI-Pain Plaster, the only pain- 
ee alate ae ala lela re Sy eee * 420 | ease, Catarrh, and vz ainly trying every Known remedy, at last killing plaster. 25¢. 

a oe Bae FY eee 15.00 found a recipe which completely cured and saved him from de: ath x 


CHILDS & CO., 543 & 545 10th Ave., N. Y. City. | 
Shipped to all parts United States. Orders by mail promptly filled. 


Send for t price-li list. 




















and 


thos 


and 


liver, 








The Spirit of Health, Indiges‘ion and Disor- | — Fyn Topics. 


I crown, with a fadeless wreath, 


themselves of my counsels. The 
flowers that I give do not wither, 


perpetual. 
cheek —strength to the body —joy 
to the heart. The talisman with 


thich I work never fails. Vast LARGEST SALE OF | 


BEECHAM’S PILLS, box. 
Tue Worvp’s Mepicine! 
A perfect remedy for disorders of the 


accompamed by nervous debility. 


If you are in any degree a sufferer, let the 
Spiait or HEALTH inspire you to try 


BEECHAM’S PILLS. 
WORTH A GUINEA A BOX. 


Rs d Pty Droggists geueraly at 25 — 
* If your druggist does not keep thei 
—— Ppa CO., 365 Canal St.will mail em on , 


Any sufferer from this dreadful disease sending a self-addressed 
stamped envelope to Prof. J. A. Lawrence, 88 Warren St., New 
| York City, will receive the recipe free of charge. 418* 


Oputent Banxer.— Mr. De Smith, you have 
served me faithfully these many vears, and on 


1 my em- 








this anniversary of the day you enterec 
ploy J desire to present you this keepsake. 
De Smith, accepting a proffered envelope with 


THIS WONDERFUL 
MEDICINE mingled emotions of reverence and gratitude, 
breaks the seal and discovers —a photograph of 


} 
| 
| 
| 
is the most marvelous An- | the BANKER. 





OBSERVE! 


900000000000 0000 


I AM 


tidote yet discovered for **Sir,”” he gasps, ‘all I can say is that it is 
BILIOUS and NERVOUS | V°'y much like you.’’— Boston Post. 
DISORDERS; the premier Miss Murray Hitts.— I am one of McAllis- 


| itt , er’s Four Hundred 
Specific for Sick H. . a 1 : 
I Sick Headache, EncuisH Tourist.— Is he a Mormon, pray? 


er ° 2 ver ; - 
ders of the Liver, and is a@ For complete catalozue of PUCK’S LIBRARY, 
found efficacious and reme- see page 353 of PUCK of January 16. 

dial by female sufferers, A BEE-HIVE. 


my message is to the Wise. 
These facts are admitted | When you see a score or two of cutters chalking out 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


e who obey my laws and avail 


by all classes of society, and | and cutting clothes for hundreds of customers, and a 
f the best t small army of delivery messengers constantly going and 
one © © best guarantees coming, and when this place happens to be on the 
ito the Nervous and Debili- |; Bowery, you will kfiow at once that Arnheim’s Re- 
‘tated is that BEECHAM’S | "°” ned Tailoring Establishment is before you. 
PILES HAVE THE 


the fragrance of my roses is § 
I bring bloom to the 


Arnheim, the Giant of the Tailors, makes everything 
to order, and makes it well. He would sooner give a 
customer a hundred-dollar bill than see him leave the 
| store with an ill-fitting coat or trousers. Every market 


ANY PATENT MEDI- | of the world has been canvassed by Mr. Arnheim’s 
CINE IN THE WORLD. | buyers, and the finest French and English goods are on 


. ‘ ‘ his spacious counters. In addition to these is a display 
Full directions with each | of home manufactured goods seldom equalled. There is 


never less than half a million dollars’ worth of stock in 
the great establishment, and a small idea of the popu- 


, | For sale by druggists larity of the house can be got from the fact that the 
re yearly sales are always close up to the million-dollar level. 
3 


numbers have felt its 
power, and testified to 


its virtues. It is 


generally. B. F. ALLEN 
| Written guarantees are given if necessary, warranting 
& CO., 365 and 367 Canal the quality and fit of the clothes, but customers never ask 
St., New York, Sole Agents for them. They can tell for themselves that they are 
for the United States. who buying a good and well-made article. Any man who is 
I. : > | in a hurry to get a suit of clothes can have one built in 
if YOUR DRUGGIST |, day and at one-third the 5th Ave. prices. Your order 
DOES NOT KEEP | could be left in the morning and you could get your 
clothes at night. Mr. Arnheim pays the highest wages 
THEM, WILL MAIL to his cutters and other employees, and thus secures the 
BEECHAM’S PILLS | Pest talent. oe sais ——— 
A visit to Arnheim’s beautiful Mammoth Establish 
on RECEIPT OF PRICE, ment will always be a pleasant event; and whether you 
25 CENTS A BOX, but ! order or not, you will always be sure of courteous 
‘inquire first. treatment. 


Mention PUCK. 


stomach, and digestive organs, 











THEY AR& 













box. 
. B. F. 








POPULAR SONGS and Ilus. catalogue, only 10 cents 5 books 
i0 25 cents THURBER & Co., Bay Shore, N. ¥ 








FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS, AT 50 CENTS A BOX. 


For a quiet, bloodless, harm- 
less war our navy fills the bill. 
Let the eagle peep.— Martha’s 
Vineyard Herald. 

Mosr prize-fighters are exceed- 
ingly long-winded men. They 
can blow from now till dooms- 
day. — Merchant Traveler. 





This publication is printed with Inks from W. & H. ERDTMANN, 252 & 254 Pearl St., New York. 


THE THE newspaper which regulates 


ADVERTISING FORMS its politics in the counting-room 


a is a sort of barrel-organ.—.Ver- 
of “ PUCK’S LIBRARY” No. 20 (“ Hi’ Art’’), will close on Friday, February ist. The circu- : ae 
iethon of Cumin Caton te one chant Traveler. 


36,000 Copies. 


15% on 3 Months’ Contracts; 


A RAMROD - 
crook,—~ Puck. 
Is this an ewe’s paper item? 

— Boston Com’l Bulletin. 


The shepherd’s 


The rates are 35 Cents per Line for each insertion. Discounts : 
20% on 6 Months’ Contracts; 25% on 12 Months’ Contracts. 





341—35!1 Dearborn St., Chicago. 425 

















The BoGus INVENTOR being hard up, has a : f : 
happy thought (to FRIEND).—I ’1l get up a Flying . Delight of Capital at the Golden Prospect. 
Machine, and you put the stock on the market. 























Grand Test Exhibition. 
PROMOTER.— Are you satisfied, gentlemen ? 
CHORUS OF STOCKHOLDERS.— Magnificent! It 
The Scheme Pans out Gloriously,. exceeds our fondest expectations ! 





— 


BOGUS INVENTION SWINDLE—-A PROSPEROUS INDUSTRY OF THE DAY. 








